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If I know bow or which way to order thefc affayKS, 

Thus d:forderly thru ft into my hands, 

Neuer belecuemee : both are ray kinfemenj 
X’oue is my Soucraigne,w horn both my oath 
And dutie bids defend : t’other againe. 

Is my. Kiufman.whom the King hath wrong’d. 

Whom Conference and my Kindred bids to right, 
■WcU,fornewhat wemuftdoc :,come Coofin, 
lie difpofeof you : Gentlemen, goe mufter vp yourmec, 
Andmeete me prefently atBarckly : 

I fhould to Plaihie too, bat time will not permit : 

Allis vneuen,and euer y thing is left at fixe and fcauen. 
Exeunt Duk.^& Queene : manentTlttfhte nndQrune, 

Bujh. The Wind fits faire for newes to go forircland. 
But none returnes. For vs to leuiepower 
Trpportionable to theenemie, is all vnpofsible. 

greene. Befides,oiirneer,enelTe torhe King inlouc, 

Is neere the hate of thofefoue not the King. 

•Bag . And that is the wauering Commons*, for their lou€ 
Lies in their Purfes,and who fo empties them, 

“By fo much filles-their hearts with deadly hate. 

Bu[h. Wherein tlfe King Hands generally condemn’d. 

; .Jfdqdgement lie in them, then fo do we, 

>Becau(e we-euerhauebeen necre, the King. 

greene. Wcll,I will for refuge flraight foBrift.Caftle, 

T he Earle ofWiltlhire is already there. 

Bu(h. Thither will I with you, for little office 
Will the hatefull Commons performe for vs, 

Except likc CurreSjto ; teare vs all in peeccs: 

Will you goc along with vs? 

Bag. No, I will to Ireland to hisMaieftic: 

Farewell, if hearts prefages be not vaine. 

We three hecre part,thatuere foallmcete againe. 

Bnfh. Thats as YorkethriuestobeatbackeBulIingbrook, 
greene. Alas poore Duke, thejaske he vndertakes. 

Is numbring Sands.and drinking Oceans dry, 

Where one on his fide fights, thoufands will flic : 
farewell at once, for once, for all and cuer. 

B»jk a 


King Richard the Second. 

•Butt). Well, wemay.meete againe. 

Bag. Ifearomeneuer. 

Enter Hereford : Northumberland. 

BuU. Howfarre.is itmy Lord to Barcklynow ? 

Bforth. Belceue me noble Lord, 

I am a flrangcr in Glocefterfhirc, 

Thcfe high wild hils and rough vneuen wayes, 

Drawes out our miles,andmakes them wearifome,.. 

And yet your fakedifeourfe hath bcene as fugar, , 
Making tire hard way fwcete and dele&ablc: 

But I bethinkeme what -a weary wav, 

From Rauenfpurgh to Cotlhall will be found. 

In Rojfe znd Willoughby wanting your company. 

Which I proteft hath very much beguild 

The tcdioufnefTeand proceire ofmy traucil : 

Suttheirs is fweetened with the hope to haue 
Theprefent benefite that TpofTefTe, 

And hope to ioy is littleTefie inioy, 

Then hope inioy ed : bythisthc weary Lords 
Shall make their way feeme fhort,as mine hath done. 

By fight of what I haue,your noble companic. 

Bui. Ofmuch leffe value is my company. 

Then your good words. But who comes here S 
Enter Harry Per fa. 

^ w&. It is my fonne, y ong Harry Perfie, 

Sent frommy [brother Worcefter whencefoeuer : 

Harry, how fares your Vncklc? (ofyou. 

H.Per. I had thought my Lord to hauelearncd his heakh 

North. Why ? is lie not with the Queene? 

H.Per. No my good Lord, he hath forfooke the Court, 
i) Broken his ftaffe of office,and difperft 
The houlhold of the King. 

North. What was hisreafon ? he wasnotfo refolude, 
Whenlaft wefpaice together. 

HfPer. ;Becaufeyour Lordfhip was proclaimed traytourj 
But lie my Lord, is gone to Rauenfpurgh, 

To offer feruice to the Duke of Herford, 

And fen t me ouer by Barckly todifeouer^ 
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